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A Light Comedy in 3 Acts 


CAST 

Mrs. Opal Skipworth....Lou Olive Pierce 

Imogene, maid .....Ruth Housewright 

.Hank, laundryman .. Arthur Williams 

Dorothy Biill, stenographer, Jo Ann Lewis 
Peggy Walters, clerk ....Juanita Clanahan 

Gladys Hermann, mannequin . 

. | .Verna Mae Kelly 

Nancy Lane, filing clerk.Jack Davis 

"Kate Roberts, reporter....Lamerne Layton 

[*, Rosina Blandish, stenographer. 

-.Josephine Upchurch 

Barry Richards, her employer....Sam Bailey 

Tinnie Peters, clerk.Mary Helen Ray 

<-Henry Banks, truck driver, Charles Niblack 

Marcella Turner, waitress . 

.. Dorothy Jane Lindsey 

| ’ Sergeant Kelly, policeman .Joe Roberts 

Ken Howard, reporter... 

..James Earl Thompson 

I^mpy, bit of flotsam . Gordon Riley 


GARY SCHOOL AUDITORIUM 
Monday and Tuesday, Nov. 27, 28 
Admission: Children 15c, Adults 25c 

PRODUCTION STAFF 

Director . Miss Ruth Rucker 

Assistant Director.Miss Mildred Howell 

Student Directors—Ted Bachman, Ruby King, 
Mary Jane Harrell and Howard Greer. 
Committee Chairmen: 

Stage Manager. Franklin Bell 

Lights ....... James Barnes 

Properties and Furniture .Laura Louise Glenn 

House Manager .William Dean 

Make-up*.......,.Mary Grace Heath 

Tickets ....Martha Joe Hawes, Roosevelt Campbell 

Publicity .Barbara Murphy 

Programs . Dorothy Bearden, Ann Marie 

Richbourg. 
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Mrs. Julia Shahady, 
Manager 

211 North Broadway 
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Tucker & RoystC# 
Realty Co. 

102 Peoples Bank Bldg. 
Phone 4124 


harlan smith, florist 
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Day Phone 240 Night 685 
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IRION DRUG CO. 

Ill West Ferguson 
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We Wish You All Kinds of 

SUCCESS 

in this, your FALL PRODUCTION 

PEARSON’S SPECIALTY SHOP 


314 South College Sjtreet 


Mrs. C. J. Pearson 


Phone 1828 



-to— 

LAS MASCARAS 

Caldwell - Hughes- 
DeLay & Allen 
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WHAT TO SAY, 

EXCEPT; WE WISH 
YOU LUCK TODAY!" 

WILLIS DRUG 
COMPANY 

116 W. Erwin 
Phone 93 
Free Delivery 


UNLESS YOU 
WANT TO MISS 
THE SHOW OF 
A LIFETIME... 


“HEADED 
FOR EDEN” 


Says 


R. E. BRYAN, 
Inc. 

209 W. Ferguson 
Phone 454 



Mtkm* 


Andrews, Box, 
Riviere Company 

115-117 University 
Place 

Phone 4111 
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From— 


S. J. FRY'S 


JOY THEATRE 

TYLER, TEXAS 



Be Popular! Play the 

ACCORDION 

You’ll be in demand for 
all parties and you’ll en¬ 
joy playing! 

SEE THE LATEST 
MODELS AT 

[URPHEY 

THE JEWELER 

“PAY AS YOU PLAY” 
Phone 980 — 219 North Spring 


White Shoes Dyed 



BLACK 


49c 

Ladies' Heel Taps 

14c fir 25c 

McLellan’s Shoe 
Shop 

In the Basement of McLellan’s 



Congratulations 


to 


LAS MASCARAS 

S. G. FRY, Inc. 

MEN’S WEAR 


CLOTHES FOR THE 
YOUNG MEN ( 

North Side Square \ 





















































































































THE APACHE POW-WOW 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 24, 19391 


At 


Visit 
ow Office 


Headed For Eden 


The other afternoon we were 
greatly honored by a visit from 
r a very outstanding ex-Apache. Mrs. 
Sdward W. Grieneeks and her 
daughter, Laura Beth, came to visit 
Tyler Junior College for the first 
jfciiiie since it has been remodeled. 

: Grieneeks was the former 
jKliss Hazel Tilley. Both she and 
& her husband are graduates of Tyler 
Junior College. Mrs. Grieneeks was 
at one time the president of Las 
Mascaras and a very active mem¬ 
ber of W.A.A. and her husband 
was an engineering student in the 
college. Upon their graduation in 
1934, they were married. 

Mrs. Grieneeks was born in 
Hamilton, Ohio, and Mr. Grieneeks 
was born in Boston, Mass. They 
lived as children within ten miles 
©f each other but they had to 
come to Tyler Junior College to 
meet. Their present home is now 
in Illinois where he is in the oil 
business. 

Upon being asked what she 
thought of the college, Mrs. Grie¬ 
neeks said, “It has grown so much 
that I hardly recognize it. It really 
has the true university spirit.” 

Evidently, Laura Beth was 
pleased with the whole situation 
because When Mr. Henderson, a 
former teacher of Mrs. Grieneeks, 
entered the Pow-Wow office where 
they were visiting, she walked up 
to him and offered her hand. Some 
Of the most impressive things 
seemed to be the very long halls and 
the new library. 

It is always very pleasant to have 
©ur ex-Apaches visit us once in 
a while, and we hope they will 
never fail to call on us when they 
are in town. 




A concentration on the script and 
roles is the main occupation of 
members of the cast of the play, 
"Headed for Eden,” which the Las 
Cascaras group will present at the 


Gary School Auditorium on Mon¬ 
day and Tuesday, Nov. 27 and 28. 
Cast in the leading roles, as two 
newspaper reporters, are Lamerne 
Layton and James Earl Thompson, 
seen in the above picture. 


IDIOT’S 
DELIGHT 


tfjiM 

“Mr Shultz, you surely can’t 
mean that. After all, you are my 
friend and I would like to believe 
that but since you wouldn’t tell 
me where you got the information, 
you can readily see that my 
thought would' be that—well to put 
it bluntly, that you are lying.” 
After this unkind speech to Mr. 
Shultz, one of my dearest friends 
no less and a tireless worker on 
a case ~ could not help thinking 
that he would walk out and leave 
me. I really would not have blamed 
him if he had done so. Instead he 
came over and placed a friendly 
arm about my shoulders and said 
in a very friendly voice, “I realize 
that that speech wasn’t on the 
record. I can readily understand 
your reaction to my words, however 
this time I have not made a mis¬ 
take. I really mean it. I have it 
on good authority. I also have it 
on good authority that Buddy 
Gertz, instead of getting that 
black eye as he swears he did, I 
know the inside story. It is that 
he was in a disgraceful brawl . . 

“Shultzy!!!” 

“It is most interesting that—” 

“Shultzy, where did you get that 
Information? Tell me this very 
minute. I am going to be firm with 
you this time.” 

My voice was dangerously near 
the breaking point. 

‘Well if you really want to 

know—” 

“You know I want to know,” I 
snapped. 

“Well you wouldn’t tell anyone 
who the leader of the movement 
is, would you now?” 

“Of course not.” 

“Well, it was Mary Jane Har¬ 
rell, alias La Belle Squincth. She 


The annual Fall Production of 
Las Mascaras is scheduled for pro¬ 
duction on the nights of November 
27 and 28. This dramatic effort of 
our college players is giving promise 
of real entertainment for all who 
come. Carrying on the fine tradi¬ 
tion set by previous performances, 
the fall production is measuring up 
to the usual h.u# stndards set by 

Las g M^r.aras -r v ^TT-T 

ax a recent ireheai sai the cast 

was visibly falling^in step with the 
tempo of the play 1 and characteri¬ 
zations were rapidly taking shape 
which give us high hopes for an 


has been organizing it for some 
time, but for the first time the 
little organization is getting under 
way. They plan all manner of hor¬ 
rid things including the abduction 
of Sam Bailey. They discovered 
that he is the heir to a vast estate 
in Siberia. They will also have a 
great feast on Thanksgiving you 
can’t guess which one. Well I’ll 
tell you—both of them. They are 
going to bring the ingredients for 
candy and anything else they are 
in the mood for. They plan to 
sometime mix up a brew of punch 
and feed it to the faculty, made 
of the worst, best, ah worst, in¬ 
gredients available—and believe me 
those gals are to be feared when 
they set their minds on something. 
Why when they set their hearts 
on a man the poor fellow had bet¬ 
ter give up after a little while for 
they can’t resist the fair (?) crea¬ 
tures for long—the reason that they 
should resist at all is so the little 
darling will think more of him. 
Well, to get back to the subject, 
what was I talk' g about anyway?” 

“I really don’t know, Shultzy.— 
Say I just had a Martini. Do you 
know how I knew it was a Mar¬ 
tini?” 

“No, how did you know,” said 
Mr. S. in a bored tone, this was 
routine. 

“Because I found an olive seed 
in the bottom of the glass.” 

Then we went in search of a 
little excitement. Nothing ever hap¬ 
pens to us. 


\ 


APACHES!! 

Have You Ever Been To 

The Barbecue Pit 

212 South College 

Sandwiches Only 10c 


evening of entertaining drama next 
week. A brief description of work 
being done by different members 
of the cast uncovers hidden talent 
that we hardly knew existed inside 
the college. Juanita Clahahan is a 
sophomore and was a member 
“Trouper” last year. Jack Davis is 
a newcomer to Tyler and has had 
considerable experience in dra- 
matijgjL^ at the Beaumont , High 

ofcMancy ift-ttiis play in Beaumont 
last year. Ruth Housewright has 
had experience in sfunts and novel¬ 
ty plays in Dallas and Tyler High. 

Lamerne Layton played in 
“White Iris,” contest play of last 
year and in both the fall and 
spring productions of last year. She 
had the leading rol^ In “Our 
Town,” Tyler Little Theater play, 
and has the leading role in this 
play. 

Jo Ann Lewis has played in local 
plays and in Longview school 
plays. Dorothy Jane Lindsay is a 
newcomer to the stage here, and 
Lou Olive Pierce is doing her sec¬ 
ond stage role in this play as the 
keeper of the boarding house. The 
strong role of Mary Helen Ray in 
this play is an excellent oppor¬ 
tunity for any young actress. Jose¬ 
phine Upchurch has played in 
Tyler High School plays and 
played in Noel Coward’s “I’ll Leave 
It To You.” Verna May Kelly does 
a good piece of acting as the 
haughty member of the girls in 
this play. 

Charles Niblack solves the mys¬ 
tery in the play. Joe Roberts played 
iti( “I’ll Leave It To You.” Bill Tun¬ 
nel! was in last year’s district and 
regional one-act play and played 
in “Heaven? on Earth” and “I’ll 
Leave It To You.” 

Sam Bailey and Gordon Riley 
are both veterans in Tyler Junior 
College plays. Bc#th were outstand¬ 
ing members of the one-act play 
cast of “Submerged,” which won 
the state junior college champion¬ 
ship in 1938. James Earl Thomp¬ 
son played in the 1939 Tyler High 
contest play, “Heaven on Earth 

The general appearance of t 
late rehearsals shows considerable 


have had little stage experience 
are responding to the direction of 
Miss Rucker in an excellent man¬ 
ner, so that the play as a whole is 
approaching professional perform¬ 
ances in degree of perfection. 


A picked committee of nifty look¬ 
ing mug-bugs came around to my 
house this morning to entice me 
to come out from under the bed 
where I have been hiding since 
Halloween so that I could get my 
column in by at least two days 
after the dead-dead line. I heard 
something, sounding not at all un¬ 
like several fleet footed elephants, 
trample up the front steps and 
knock desperately on the front 
door. Mother answered the door 
and tried to argue them out of it, 
saying that I was in no condition 
to see them, but she finally gave 
in and brought them back to my 
room looking very beat and hag¬ 
gard (my mother, I mean). Seeing 
that my 'poor mother was defeated, 
the vixens, thinking that they 
could get by with anything, ^ asked 
her where the liquor closet was. 
Mother, completely subdued by 
now, listlessly replied that she had 
had a cold and that consequently 
the closet was bare but that the 
bath tub was still half full of the 
gin that I had mixed up last 
Christmas. She then smilingly let 
•them to the bathroom, graciously 
,invited them to drink it all, and 
asked them if they wanted a dip¬ 
per. Dorothy Bearden, the most 
polite one of the herd, gurgled a 
negative when she came up for air 
for the third time; the other ones 
didn’t bother to come up till 


s 

that 


tub was empty as a soror„ 
cigarette case. Mo the*" . , 

that was the ^ 

had seen,'^yone inhale their 
lia^or. perhaps one reason that 
piother was so glad to get rid of 
the stuff was because I was sorta 
experimenting around when I 
made it and threw in a couple of 
bottles of bath salts just to im- 
the flavor. No one ever drank 

who Always liked to be a pioneer 
rijany field that she entered, even 
ting—she now has a seeing 


tually chortled—of all things! 
Patsy Kitrell then poured a half a} 
bottle, no less, of perfume on her-! ' 
self and peered under the bed atl 
me. She didn’t even smile, but! 
just sat there looking cold and 1 
aloof like something carved out 
of Hankerson’s heart. But I didn’t, 
but you can hardly blame, the per¬ 
fume was My Sin. 

I say the eternal triangle haa 
popped up again. Isn’t it positively 
revolting. The participants in this 
nausating little mellow drama are 
Shirley Simons, Margaret “Juicy 
Fruit” Nelson, and Mrs. Tate’s hot 
spot, the DeLuxe. It seems that 
Margaret is so attached to the 
DeLuxe that she couldn’t bear to 
stay away for even one night. Well 
Shirley isn’t so hot for the De 
Luxe, so he just refused to go. 
Margaret then went in with an¬ 
other boy while Shirley waited out¬ 
side. Shirley wasn’t exactly crazy 
about this either and I really can’t 
blame him. So Shirley opened the 
gate for Margaret, who now feels 
like a new man. 

“Yonnie” Jarrell, who has now 
completely recuperated from the 
fast cob that Nelson Grisham slip¬ 
ped her last year, is now getting 
her palpatation from Charles “Mass 
a Muscles” Niblack. This ties the 
score between the Kapp? Phis and 
the Beta Deltas, but Glennadell 
is still pitching (Yes, Housewright, 

I know that the newest version is 
tossing). 

A complicated mess that even 
the supreme court couldn’t 
straighten out is the Jack Mack- 
Iris Dunham-Billy Joe Rodgers- 
Elizabeth Calhoun tie-up. Jack and 
Billy Joe should be great friends 
because their taste sorta run to 
the same thing. I am anxiously 

awaitb^\ rTvistmas develop- 

_ when Calhoun- - _ . 

And, oh ye, DeMontrand, t&>~ 

By the way, did you know tha. 
Alton hadn’t been dating since 
Sally Woldert went to Chevy Chase. 

I can’t understand this for i^e . 
didn’t go with her before she left. ^ 
Still carrying a torch for her, Al¬ 
ton? 

Hit ’n Miss Stuff: Cooney is goipg 
with Anneta Brown now that Mar¬ 
tha Joe has moved to the Big 
Jaiyies Earl has patched ujg 
differences with Martha 
all’s well. William “apple poll 
Dean is about to have a nervous 
breakdown about a B that he made 
on a government test. Doyle Stegall 
has moved in on Buster Clark with 
Betty Ferguson. Joe Reynolds has 
been dating his secret love, Ginnie 
McCain, one of the cuter High 
School DBS. 

I will close with this thought. 
Some Freshmen can get as happy 
as a lark on a few swallows. 




Wanted: A holiday on both 

Thanksgivings.—The Student Body. 


Wanted: To meet Bernard Clay¬ 
ton.—Frances Gentry. 


eyTT-dog. I was a little disappointed 
in mother giving the girls the gin 
for she knew only too well that I 
was saving it for Belloff and 
Rodgers. Well to get back to the 
girls, they came tripping back into 
the room with gin running down 
from their faces all over their 
pearls and saddle shoes. Needless 
to say, the pearls were melted and 
the saddle shoes were burnt to a 
crisp. I could hear them burping 
around and discussing how to get 
me out. Finally, Editor Murphy 
said that she had just the thing, 
some Purple Passion Eye Shadow 
that even Harrison liked. After ap¬ 
plying quite a generous amount, 
she thrust her head under the bed 
and gave me a long sultry leer. I 
reciprocated by giving her a dis¬ 
gusted sneer. After I’d done iter I 
was really sorry, for Barbara 
looked just heart broken with all 
those purple tears running down 
her cheeks—in that moment she 
lost all faith in her sex appeal. She 
then ran into the living room and 
asked mother if we had any rub¬ 
bing alcohol that she could drown 
her sorrows in. Jo Upchurch then 
tried her new lip lure lipstick on 
me. When she finally realized that 
it was all in vain, she ran from 
the room flinging curses at me 
over her shoulder. Hazel Dickason 
then applied some Flame of Love 
rouge and stuck her head under 
the bed and gave me a pert wink. Wanted: More off periods to 
When I scoffed at her, the poor I spend with “my little high school 
girl chortled. I mean it, she ac-1 girl friends.”—Shirley Simons. 


Wanted: A picture of Mary Mc¬ 
Millan.—Buck Overall. 


Wanted: A holiday on November 
23 and November 30.—The Student 
Body. 


Wanted: To get even with Claud 
Brown.—Bernard Clayton. 


Wanted: Another little dog with 
a short tail.—J. T. Ingram. 


Wanted: To know why Buck 
Overall “robs the cradle.”—Claud 
Brown. 


presentation that Las 


end of this enterprize.' 




Beauty’s as impor- 
j§ tant as the Turkey! 


I 

111 -tWESWBmi 

i| You’ll enjoy Thanksgiving more 
:il if you’re yohr radiant best! Our 

IS shampoo, set, ' and dry are 25c 

H with free manicure. Lash and 

H eyebrow dye 25c with free arch. 


IlggMfl 

| The Modern Beauty 
| School 


H 

|g Mrs. Webb Sims, Owner 

gj 709 North Bois d’Arc 

Phone 4038 
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Helpful Hints On The Art 
Of Living Found In 
Words Of Judge Lind¬ 
say 


If 


f 


At a recent college assembly the 
students of Tyler Junior College 
were happy to have as their guest 
Judge S. A. Lindsay, who addressed 
th^ 1:i assembly in an informal chat 
full of timely remarks as well as 
sparkles of wit. 

Judge Lindsay brought to our 
^ L^otice the fact that the supreme 
aim of all mankind is found in 
our Lord’s Prayer—namely: Give 
A us this day our daily bread.” In 
days gone by so many families were 
employed on farms in earning the 
daily bread of the nation that few 
people were released to enter into 
- other fields of industry. In the 
fw years since improved farming con¬ 
ditions have increased production 
and allowed more people to move 
£o cities and towns, more progress 
J *"f has been made in science, indus- 

* y try, and other phases of business 

life. More schools and colleges have 
: been established providing ad- 

; t vantages for education which can 
be well within the reach of the 

• average young American. The 
America of today is largely a prod¬ 
uct of the chemists and indus- 

f- ■ trialists and we are definitely in 
a period of greater progress and 
social well-being than that in 
j which our ancestors lived. 

The present need for educated 
men and women is due to the com¬ 
plicated mode of living—it takes 
harder running to catch success 
days. Judge Lindsay feels 
the marvelous progress is due 
release of millions of people 
daily grind of producing 
bread. Since there is no 
tS'| essential need of em- 
many people on the 
up to the youth of^thc 
provide themselves with 
rion that will fit them for 
scientific world. 

Judge Lii^say was an immediate 
favorite witfi the students because 
of his genial character as well as 



Campus Squibs 

By 

I. C. THINGS 



and bits of advib^. We appreciate 
aii assembly speaker who possesses 
that knack of talking to his lis¬ 
teners so that each of us feels as 
if he had had a personal chat. It 
is seldom in the everyday life of 
the college that we have the op¬ 
portunity to take advantage of 
advice which comes from years of 
actual living and working as Judge 
Lindsay offered us. We were very 
happy to have him with us and 
each student of Tyler Junior Col¬ 
lege is a little more fitted to carry 
on the daily task of living after 
having heard the words of this 
man. 


Pm Used To Mesquites 
I think I’d faint if I should see 
A trunk as big as trunks can be— 
A trunk behind which kids can hide, 
Which holds up branches spreading 
wide, 

Branches with leaves upon their 
boughs 

©lough to shade the sweatin’ cows, 
Out here upon the Texas plains, 
Where dust storms take the place 
of rains. 

I*ve seen a picture of •'■a_ tree; 

There are none close to ACC. 

—The Optimist, Abilene Christian 


No doubt the Back to Nature 
loving fans of this, our column, 
were sorely put out by its exclusion 
at last issue, but when we are 
jostled around from one corner 
to another, without the least regard 
to our protestations concerning a 
measly third page hole, then the 
time is ripe for revolution. But we 
overlooked Da Beeg Shot, Murphy, 
who absolutely turns the screw 
without a quaver; and so we are 
back again, merrily milling over 
the miscellaneous misdemeanors of 
the mischief-mongers. 

Ann Marie keeps on saying words 
and words of apology for some re¬ 
mark which escaped her Friday 
night about King Huffman. When 
he appeared later with Verdine 
Owen, beauteous ex-Apache, the 
words became even more profuse. 
Of course we all believe that Mor¬ 
ris is Ann’s chief heartbeat, but 
it seems that she has to argue 
even herself into believing it. All 
right, all right. No more apologies, 
please! j 

We were in English class, in 
deep enjoyment of Sir Phillip Sid(- 

ney's^vs^Taii^t meoili w. 

suddenly a ray of sunshine splint¬ 
ered in from the window, lighting 
on some object before our eyes. Ber¬ 
ing blinded for the moment by the 
flashing rays on the silver meta>, 



’JtudentsMeet 
Judge Lindsay In 
Informal Address 


Well here we are, back in the 
same old rut—you know all great 
minds run in the same rut—(with 
due apologies to the Las Mascaras 
play). Anyway, joy comes and joy 
comes and joy goes, sadness comes 
and sadness goes, friends come and 
friends go, enemies come and ene¬ 
mies go (that is debatable), but la 
gossip stays the same sweet (?) 
stuff—and I do mean stuff. 

Danny “D. D.” Daniel certainly 
is getting ritzy, although his plans 
were a little marred. Patsy Lacey 
is a cute girl, Danny, and Hocka- 
day dances must be fun—but sad¬ 
ness comes and sadness goes. Keep 
up the classy work, D. D. 

You know there’s nothing like 
these little friendly agreements be¬ 
tween people. Frances “G. G.” 
Gentry and Victor “I don’t need a 
string. I need a rope” Fry have 
formed a neat little pact not to 
thrust their respective lines on one 
another. Could they have discov¬ 
ered that they’re using the same 
one? 

What certain Delt in dear old 
T.J.C. has dates with two girls 
for the same banquet Christmas? 
There are mistakes, and errors 
will happen, but I see no solution 
for this. 

Sonny “Tootsie Puss” Tooke 
seems to find his old Alma Mater 
more interesting than his new one. 
He has been sacheting Margaret 
Nelson around quite a bit lately— 
Sonny, don’t you know that 
Glamour Boy Rice has standing 
dates on Friday nights with the 
aforementioned party? 

Buddy Gertz wishes to make a 
formal announcement of his cur¬ 
rent book (soon to be released), 
“How to Appreciate Me in Ten 
Easy Lessons.” I think he is afraid 
that his dear public doesn’t get 
his full benefit. 

We’ve all • heard of eternal 
triangles (haven’t we?) but an 
eternal square is something rather 
unusual. Suzie Howie, Earl Rey¬ 
nolds, Hubert Braden and Martha 
Ann Connally have something new 
o». U4~-Ypu -l,T, ) 0SL,__pf_ t ''h? sqrij—him 
me; love 


. • ^ - .v, ,. . we hastened to lower the blind 

ms stoie of interesting experiences , , ,. . . . . _ ■ 

^ and then to investigate this irides¬ 


cent article. As the result of our 
investigation, we wish to plead with 
Lyle Rose to consider the eyesight 
of her fellow lovers of literature 
and stop fixing her slip straps with 
such huge silver safety pins! 

-By request of Moiphy, we hereby 
advertise that Bill Johnson is a 
good boy. All believers will meet in 
Dr. Youiag’s office at 1:09 next 
summer for mental examination. 
All disbelievers will be shot in the 
Pow-Wow office at sunrise after 
first reading a selection from the 
Book of Treasured Poems residing 
on her desk. 

Aurora Borea^s: The orchids 
this week go to Charles Stripling 
for being the best all around good 
fellow that we know, bjiarles seems 
to be the only guy on the campus 
who has a good time while he 
studies. In fact, if you’ll remind 
him to, he’ll laugh at himself 
when he does get mad. Only this 
isn’t often enough to cause com¬ 
ment. Well, aside from being the 
No. 1 nice kid of T.J.C., we’d just 
like to recommend him in general 
to anyone who has a hard time 
getting around. Charlie’s the good 
kind of person who will help. 




Filers 


—-Sales 

—Service 

—Supplies 
—Rentals 


All Makes Repaired 

Fenn Typewriter & Supply Co. 


207 E. Ferguson 


Phone 2422 


r -y:on.p,ow i of v.h>> 
loves her, her loves me, 


sfie, she loves he, and on through 
the night. 

Talmage “Water” Main and Fan¬ 
nie Dale Cheek were both heard to 
say that they certainly did enjoy 
themselves Saturday night. Isn’t 
it nice for nice people to have nice 
times together? 

People may talk about silly sen¬ 
timental songs. But the two 
adopted ones, “At Least You Could 
Say Hello,” and “I’m Glad for 
Your Sake” certainly served their 
purposes. Pattie Campbell and La 
Gentry are reconcilled again. 
Quaint isn’t it? 

Lyle Rose certainly was elated 
Sunday—She talked down New 
Mexico way for nine whole min¬ 
utes! It must be wonderful. I hope 
they got it all straightened out. 
Some bright soul popped up and 
asked Hank if Bill called her 
C. O. C.! Ugh— 

“Oh thrills and heartthrobs,” 
was the little tune that played in 
Patsy Kittrell’s eyes this week end. 
Calvin was home. Why didn’t 
y’all appear at the dance Satur¬ 
day night, Patsy Elizabeth? ^ * ’ 

When James Earl and Lamerne 
were practicing for the Las Mas¬ 
caras last week, the script called 
for an osculation (Webster paid 
me to use that) whereupon Sam 
Bailey told James Earl that he 
really didn’t think it was necessary. 

Jack Davis is one cute girl! 
Don’t you think so, Ged? By the 
way don’t fail to see her in “Head¬ 
ed for Eden,” she is a scream! 
And Ruth Housewright exercises 
her vocal chords by singing “Love 
Lifted Me,” it’s killing me. 

The duck hunt to Bay City 
wasn’t such a success, it seems, 
but I think the participants really 
had a ducky time. Floyd Ray fell 
over in the lake, Edward McKelvy 
shot a goose, Buster Clark’s eyes 
were swollen shut from mosquito 
bites, and Jack Mack refreshed his 
memory by singing songs—sweet 
little homely ditties! 

Ruthie Pope certainly is sweep¬ 
ing the country. Last time it was 
Arkansas, and this time time it’s 
Austin—California, here she comes! 
Where will it be next? 

Mary Jo Bass and Buddy Fer¬ 
rell are toujours studying together 
in library. How conscientious! One 


must keep his mind on his work— 
study, I mean. 

Billy Tunnell is always surpris¬ 
ing one with his hidden talents 
popping forth. He can make the 
most unusual faces, he can laugh 
whenever he wants to (and for 
the longest time) and he can sing 
well too—well, anyway, sing. Mis¬ 
placed modifier. 

If you want advice on how to 
do anything, how to manage your 
affairs, what to do, or just any¬ 
thing—ask Billy Reily and Victor 
Fry. They’re so sweet about telling 
you, and they don’t have to be 
begged! (They really ought to go 
into the business). 

Martha Jo Hawes and Bill Law¬ 
rence seem to be thinking alike 
these days. How thoughtful! 

Have you ever noticed what a 
grand kid Joe Roberts is?—even 
if he does pinch people! 

Well—shall we close. This could 
go on forever, but I sense that by 
now I’m straining your senses of 
humor and equilibrium, so we say 
goodbye with our thought for the 
week: “Movies are your best en¬ 
tertainment.” 

P. S.—Have you heard about the 
cross-eyed school teacher who 
couldn’t control her pupils? 


PUMA NP 
MIMA? 

BY VICKYE UNIS 

That— 

Jack Mack has turned on all the 
old Mack charm to win back Ruth 
Calvert—but it is said she stood 
him up not so long ago. 

Isabelle Katool has left dear ole’ 
T.J.C. to accept a job in the hos¬ 
pital at Marlin, Texas, her home 
town. 

Frances Gentry has a bad case 
on a basketball player. Patty 
Campbell ought to take up basket¬ 
ball—to insure future happiness. 

Ruthie Pope really had a swell 
time in Austin. She came back 
bubblin’ over with tales. Rodgers 
didn’t think much of the idea. Yes, 
Jack Wrathers is In Austin. 

Gracie Heath is “undecided”— 
First it’s. Jack and- then J. T. Say, 
Gracie what are jr ou gonna do? 
roves euwina C'larit -fic really a cute 


girl—quite smart J too because she 
only comes to school on Tuesdays 
and Thursdays. Gee some people’s 
luck. 

Adrah Hicks is wondering when 
she is going to find another chum 
to take Isabelle’s place—now tl 
winter’s cornin’ and everything. 

At play practice, Ruth House¬ 
wright didn*t think Howard Greer 
was acting too natural (if you 
catch) so she said she would show 
him how. 

Elizabeth West has a choice— 
Pat Larabee or Jack Cheatham. 
Well where you see Jack you find 
Pat. 

Buddy Ferrell is probably won¬ 
dering if the old saying “And old 
flame NEVER dies” is true. Ginger 
Calvert could be the keynote in the 
saying. 

Jo Anne Lewis’ favorite song 
“If I Knew Then What I Know 
Now.” Wonder why? Too bad Jo 
Anne you should have kept him 
while you had him. Power to ya! 
You need it! 

Charles Niblack and Mignon Jar¬ 
rell have been seen together. Mig¬ 
non still likes Jerry Stirman. Oh, 
these modern romances, they are 
never settled long enough to put 
your finger on anything definite. 

Patsy Kittrell is always having 
company—Buddy “Melvin” Gertz. 
Buddy even dared to call while 
Calvin was in town. Takes people 
with nerve to make the world what 
it is today. Doesn’t it Buddy? 

Earl Reynolds, the boy from 
Waco, hasn’t had any trouble get¬ 
ting established with the girls of 
the Rose City. First it was Jo Anne 
Lewis, then Pammy Wallace, again 
Jo Anne and now Martha Sue 
Howie. Who said new comers don’t 
get around. 

Jack Davis does catch on fast 
and quick, in fact so quick that 
she is catching Ged Stuteville 
away from Fannie Cheek. May the 
best girl win. Hint to both, use 
your ,glamour. 

Mary Jo Bass believes in variety. 
Saturday after the Tyler vs. Waco 
football game, she was seen with 
Oscar Keller at the Derby. 

Sam Bailey and Lamerne Layton 
have had some misunderstandings 
lately. Listen Lamerne don’t let 
the girls put the bee on you. 


Dear Mrs. Rat: 

Sweet memories of Old! Remem¬ 
ber how we used to kiss through 
the cheese? Well, at the last meet¬ 
ing of the Las Mascaras Fanny 
(she couldn’t hold a candle to your 
cheek, m’love) and Tom Gaut 
kissed through the wall—and how 
that timber did tremble! 

Yours truly was certainly scared 
of that lion. I scrambled into a 
corner and prayed that his roar 
was worse than his bite. Tootsia 
Sutherland gave some *supercolos- 
sal ideas for alibis. 

Mrs. Rat, bring Mickey and Min¬ 
nie up to school one day and let 
them see Henry Fonda’s double— 
L. C. Heater. He and jummy Ruth 
Herring are singing, “My Heart 
Belongs in High School.” Can it 
really be true that Dale Evans has 
never gone with a girl? My how 
girls are slipping! 

Oh, yes, Mrs. Rat, be sure to 
come to the play, “Headed for 
Eden,” Monday night instead of 
the regular Las Mascaras meeting. 
Also, prepare for a big feast—Mr. 
Caldwell is giving members a din¬ 
ner at the Country Club on De¬ 
cember 12. They’re having it out 
there so they can eat all they want 
to, and—I hope—so we can. Bring 
that flour sack you found so we 
can lay in a winter’s supply of 
food—we’ll have nuts anyhow, that 
is, if any of those nutty debaters 
are there. 

Personal observation: Isn't it 

swell of Gordon Riley to come 
back and be in our play? And boy! 
He can do it. 

How well Mary Jo can chew gum 
and sing at the same time. 

How every girl looks up when 
Max Walton enters the room. 

What a pleasing personality Miss 
Roberts has. 

/What a lovely complexion Louise 
Dunne has. ^ 

How boring Fred Hals’ man- 
about-town walk has become. 

How dramatic Miss Rucker's 
bandannas are. 

Overheard: “If you do that guy 
a favor—forget it! Or you’ll be the 
only one who doesn’t.” 

Tell cousin Squeeks to watch out 
for the new mouse traps even if 
he is a rat. 

Yours, 

Writum Rat. 

P. S. Mrs. Rat you be sweet. Sell 
some tickets for “Headed for Eden” 
to those cultured rats. All us loyal 
Las Mascarans must help fill the 
house. 


A Suggestion 
for her 

Christmas 



COMPACTS 

copies of beautiful 
imported designs 



























































THE APACHE POW-WOW 


«^\^ycmbER 24, 1^39 


Spring is here—or 
lave you noticed these 
Pales and kindling glances be- 
passed around? (Meaning 
trances Farmer and Mary Jo Bass 
'to Buddy Ferrell and Buddy Fer¬ 
rell respectively). 

Say! I was walking down the 
hall last Tuesday and smelled 
some of the BEST (?) pipe smoke. 
What about it, Melvin Crawford? 

These rainy Tyler High School 
football games are real collegiate 
spots. Seen there last Saturday to 
the tune of Waco’s 25 to 7 were 
Annie, Dottie and R. Rucker; Sam 
and Lamerne and Dean “The Walk¬ 
ing Soundwave” King; Beaird and 
Barbara, Denney and Fran. 

And did you notice William fol¬ 
lowing Wanda around? Seems like 
old home week. Louise Dunn and 
Rosalie Breedlove were there with 
their lovely complexion and hair, 
respectively. And of all the garbs 
Bruce Feder ever wore, Doyle Ste¬ 
gall has by far outgarbed the 
“Feder Merchant” with his con¬ 
glomerated apparel designed to 
keep off the wet. The swing ses¬ 
sion during the half was not so-o-o- 
bad, too! 

The Crack Of The Week goes to 
Bill Coats who informed the gov¬ 
ernment class, and Mrs. Jones, 
that biennial means twice a year. 

Three of our little girls went to 
the big city last week—only Bar¬ 
bara got off before Mrs, Rob could 
tell her not to wear her summer 
shoes in such wet weather. But 
she and Mary Jane and Fran did 
right well over in Dallas. (They 
even got their money back at the 
picture show). 

We simply cannot understand 
how Marcia Moneysmith hopes to 
master college algebra (when we 
get into it) if she doesn’t hand in 
her first assignment and show Mr. 
Poston she can took it. 

At first, Miss Brandenburg 
thought the boys in her fourth 
period sophomore English class 
were dumb as they looked—but 
Bill Johnson said he could have 

told her who *Cupid isi 

Barbara Sutherland really got a 
lot out of Dr. Hertz’s lecture last 
Friday night. She can tell you 
(practically) everything he said. 
(Babs, i£ his middle name Mack?) 

David Huffman has sprouted a 
girl friend—and that none other 
than Verdine Owen, one of our 
ex-belles. 

When Helen Hudnall came home 
for the Armistice Day holidays, we 
noticed a tall brunette opening 
and closing doors for her—musta 
been our Duke to the Paris May 
Fete lawst year—Maxie (Mgr.) 
Walton. 

Niblack’s and Howard’s and 
Housewright's big (meaning wide, 
of course) mouths should really 
come in handy for their new jobs. 
With a rah, rah rah— 

Overheard in the Chem Lab 
When the bottoms of all the test 
tubes were falling out! Martha Joe 
Hawes to Gibson Gray: “I thought' 

I told you to dry those dishes!” 

Isn’t it odd (not rilly, y’know) 
that Laverne Eby shows such an 
Interest in League Union when it 
happens to be at Murchison? 

And oh yes: All the studes were 
glad to see little Cannady’s big 
brother looming around last Fri¬ 
day. 

Well, now with our pay rents 
firmly convinced by our nine weeks’ 
report cards that we need to study 
a bit, and these themes and out¬ 
side readings becoming obvious, I 
reckon everyone will just natch- 
urally settle down to a life of study 
and research. But let’s don’t study 
too hard over the Thanksgiving 


Violets Are Blue 
And Mondays, Too 


Rumbli ngs 
on the 
Reservation 


Roses are red 
Violets are blue 
Forget-me-nots, 

And Mondays, too. 

On Mondays it seems that our 
alarm shrieks a little louder and 
a little earlier; the shower is a 
little colder; the walk to school 
a little longer; and our lessons a 
little harder. 

Nobody loves us. Dick is dating 
that horrid blonde again. Our par¬ 
ents don’t understand us. We didn’t 
answer half the questions on our 
history test and algebra—Heaven 
forbid. 

Definitely something should be 
done about Mondays. We could 
make them holidays and have 
school on Saturday, but we have 
a sneaking sensation that then 
Tuesdays would be just as bad. We 
have tried repeating “Monday is 
my happiest day” at half minute 
intervals on the fateful first of 
the week but .oddly enough this 
only increases our ire. There must 
be some solution. 

The Sept. 27, The Vernois News, 
Mt. Vernon, Ill. 


A NIT-WIT’S 
REVERIE 


Well, here it is, another edition 
of that famous news sheet, the 
Apache Pow-Wow. In order to keep 
in character with the title of my 
column, I will again not think be¬ 
fore writing it. 

This last week end our honor¬ 
able Mr. Bill Johnson practically 
wore his thumb out trying to get 
back to T^yler. By the way, it took 
him eight hours to get a ride too. 
Maybe he should try some other 
technique. I should think sugges¬ 
tion would be welcome after an 
ordeal like that one. 

Howard Playboy Greer and Ruth 
Screwball Housewright (there is 
no longer any need for quotation 
marks) have been doing a little 
carrying on at play i practice, ha 
got^ caught too, didn’ftcha? 

Some funny things $o on in the 
Pow-Wow office but h**re is a prize 
winner. Barbara M^irphy and 


Mary Ann Flannigan, after having 
walked psychology class only 
few minutes before, were hiding 
in the paper office from the teach¬ 
er, Miss Douglas. As a safety 
measure they hid behind the divan 
but it was only a matter of min¬ 
utes before Miss Douglas had 
rescued them from behind the fur¬ 
niture and informed them that 
she had been only a minute late 
to class and she found it vacant. 
These poor children were the only 
two members of the class to be 
found. 

I heard a T.J.C. boy make the 
broad statement that all girls were 
bow-legged. I wonder! It’s a good 
thing we don’t know his name, I 
betcha’ or he might have trouble 
on his hands. 

Laverne Eby has started attend¬ 
ing church meetings just in order 
to be with her boy friend. How 
perfectly charming. 

There are a number of people 
who wish that Marcia Moneysmith 
would settle down, definitely. The 
way she breezes about, in one room 
and out another is just too much. 

Say, I have been wondering why 
Barbara Southerland is so crazy 
about the song “Baby Me.” 

Just recently, we have noticed 
that Melton Morriss instead of 
Raymond Cook has been hanging 
around Frances Farmer. Now all 
we need to find out is what hap¬ 
pened and why. 

By the way, Claude Brown was 
seen standing on the corner of 


holidays to bur: down to the En- Valentine and North Broadway this 
gineers Ball. Here’s lookin’ at ya! I week end. I don’t think he was 


r 



We Are Not 

“COBBLIN’’ 

When we say our 
dwiches and Drinks 
the very BEST. 

HARMACY 


adway 


Sam 



I presume all you Apaches either 
feel rejuvenated or degenerated 
since ye old report cards have 
reached your domiciles. From the 
way students have been called from 
their classes to be congratulated 
upon making the honor roll, I 
should think quite a few of you 
warriors are very well satsified 
with the little white cards. 

There will probably be less run¬ 
ning around the following nine 
weeks after some of the maters 
and paters have glanced upon the— 
below standard letters. 

Martha ‘T fell off a cliff” Cole 
just seems to have everlasting 
troubles. If it is not getting lost 
it is “car trouble.” Rusty “Over¬ 
bearing” Thompson was along also 
—coincidence. Good old “Wink” 
Willis saved her from walking all 
the way. 

Earl Reynolds has formed a duet 
with Suzie Howie to the tune of 
“Two by Two We * Go Marching 
On.” Knitting clubs just are not 
in it any more in comparison to 
this new “Lonely Hearts Club.” 

Jack “Is that so”—Yes, that is 
exactly what I said Charles—Davis 
has a real crush on Ged “What a 
Man” Stuteville. By the way Jack, 
because you have connections with 
a dancing school doesn’t mean to 
give a “floor show” at the bowling 
alley or maybe it does, said some¬ 
one. 

Triangles are studied in algebra, 
analytics, calculus, and trigono¬ 
metry but none of these need the 
careful attention or scrutiny that 
the McKelvy, Tunnell, and Up¬ 
church triumvirate demands. “D. 
D.” Upchurch has a pretty nice 
system evidently and so the battle 
rages on each aspirant battling 
neck and neck. 

Discoveries are made every day 
but the last week has brought a 
real find from under cover. “Heart 
Throbber” Faulk is on another 
rampage. Boy does he wow them. 
Records arq scarce such as he has 
delivered irk the latest of his es¬ 
calades of overwhelming fa if dam¬ 
sels. When any member of the male 
race can get a girl to go steady 
with him after only two dates, a 
technique unequalled in the annals 
of history has been employed. The 
fraternity pin has now sealed the 
bond between Kathleen and Grady. 
Just think of the scores of other 
lonely little ferns who are now 
shut off from all hope of intriging 
this Romeo of all Romeos. It is a 
pitty that such catastrophes come 
about but that is the weakness of 
the capitalist countries—Feasts for 
the few; starvation for the multi¬ 
tudes. Such is life. I knew I 
shouldn’t have read that magazine 
story. 

This Engineer’s Homecoming 
Dance evidently is going to be the 
real stuff. Edward McKelvy and 
his “Sophisticats,” a floor show, 
and dancing to a nickelodean with 


SOCKS 

Is this a strange thing to write 
about. 

Or is winter predicted bad, 
That makes the girls change so 
much 

And wade in latest fad. 

Their cheeks are getting redder 
And lips are proper cured; 

It’s for a certain reason 
The cause is yet obscured. 

But when ouy come to T.J.C. 
THE CHANGE WILL give you 
shocks, 

Because cotton is going down 
And rising are the socks. 

—Raymon Cook. 


THE CAT’ 


trying to get a ride out of town. 
I wonder what he was doing over 
there? 

We hear that Buck Overall and 
Bernard Clayton have been found 
practically fighting over the Mc- 
Millian Twins. There really is no 
percentage in that because one 
looks just as good as the other. 

Dona Louise Spivey’s friends are 
wondering if she has yet discovered 
a boy friend. It is very kind of 
them to be so concerned and I am 
sure Louise will appreciate. 

As an explanation of Max’s dili¬ 
gent studying and quietness we 
offer Helen Hudnall. Saturday be¬ 
fore last, Max came out of his cell 
and celebrated by taking Helen 
out. 

Sam Bailey has just announced 
his latest dumb trick. After having 
purchased a breakable part to a 
stove for twenty five cents, he 
walked down the street and banged 
it against the time meter and 
naturally it broke. Now he is won¬ 
dering why he did it. One never 
knows what to expect next from 
some of the less bright people. 

Adrah Hicks is so thrilled because 
the lady at the fruit stand where 
she buys her peppermint candy 
told her she just loved to hear her 
talk. Now Adrah will probably go 
around talking that much , more 
in order to make such an impres¬ 
sion on more people. 


limit to number of good recordings. 
That sounds interesting to me. Un¬ 
less you want to be a moron and 
stay away you’d better go where 
everybody will be next Wednesday 
and dance at the slide-rule boys’ 
shindig. 

Some real practice for the Junior 
College cheering section was gar¬ 
nered last Saturday by a group of 
students yelling for the Tyler High 
Lions. I still don’t know whether 
those glances were of the “Keep 
it up” type or of the “Shut it up 
type.” 

Grand and glorious “Girdle” 
Gertz garnered grades giving 
grandfather Gertz grave, galloping, 
gusts of gout. He made a “B.” My, 
my, “Franklin-Einstein” Gertz I 
am ashamed of you. 

The Apache cagers seem to be 
doing all right for themselves in 
their warming games. Let’s all get 
behind them and do our part to¬ 
ward another state championship. 

Hints to the truth or hints to 
fiction—which sounds better—will 
be greatly appreciated. 

Chief Wahoo. 

CLIPPINGS 


Autumn Wind 

It came 

Out of a quiet sky 
From nowhere whirling 
The f leaves of red and gold 
Like 1 flame 

Iiyai crackling funnel, high. 

{ —The Tattler 

Our Lady of the Lake College. 

Apologies to the man what said 
it— 

“Breathes there a man with soul so 
dead, 

Who never to himself has said, 
Flat-foot Floggie, with the Floy, 
Floy.” 

—Yellow Jacket 


Given; i love you. 

To prove: That you love me. 
Proof: 

1. I love you. 

2. Therefore I am a lover. 

3. All the world loves a lover" 

4. You are all the world to me. 

5. Therefore, you love ipc. 

—The Alabamian 


No regular Las Mascaras 
meeting Monday, Nov. 17. All 
members expected to attend the 
play at Gary. Alsq, all you Las 
Mascaras members, help sell 
tickets and help advertise the 
play. It’s Your play. 


Well, folks, this is “The Cat’s” 
first attempt—but not the last so 
beware ’cause before the year is 
up you will probably get clawed 
too. 

Mignon Jarrell and Alton Tyler 
seemed to hit it off pretty well 
this week-end ’cause they were 
seen together and they always 
looked very happy about the whole 
thing. 

Congratulations to Mary Jo Bass, 
who is one swell girl, at least she 
can take honors without getting 
conceited and that’s more than 
some people can do. 

Wanda Moyer is being true to 
Wydette or is she? Anyway it must 
be the real thing. 

Jobie Dean is still playing the 
“Lone Ranger”—Gosh, and he’s so 
pretty too. 

Jack Davis and Ged Stuteville 
are getting along fine. She has met 
the family and now he is taking 
her to church. Surely he isn’t try¬ 
ing to reform her before he pops 
the question. 

If Bernard “Romeo” Clayton 
and Raymond “Casanova” Cook, 
aren’t careful some T.J.C. tigeress 
is going to get their claws on them. 

Wonder who Billy Reily is carry¬ 
ing the torch for—Surely not 
Fanny, or is it? 

We hear that Jo Ann Lewis and 
Frances Gentry had a hair pul¬ 
lin’ over who was going to get 
“Buck” Overall. Tut tut girls I 
think he is big enough to take 
care of both of you. 

Robert Ray says he will marry 
just any old girl with $50,000,000 
—That’s something to work for 
girls. 

Our vote for hero of the week: 
Shirley “Come Out Or i’ll Shoot” 
Simons. He got a burglar cornered 
in the closet and just dared him 
to come out. Too bad he’s not 
just a shade smaller and he could 
double for the shadow. 

Our bet is that Eddie McKelvy 
will get a long way in this big bad 
world cause he has a lot of wh<Pg 
it takes to make a success. 

“I’m Franklin Bell III, whd 
you think you are?” and Marj 

“Simpleton” Nelson, do the _ 

dance in the Little Theater *sh«y 
as if they were put here for Vine 
purpose— 

Observations: Bill Jobhson’s 

fickleness; Mary Jo Bass’s .always 
perfect hair do; Jamq£ Earl 
Thompson’s ever presep^conceited 
attitude; Billy Relief’s beautiful 
eyes—minus glasses; ''Eddie McKel- 
vy’s friendliness^ Billy Tunnell as 
the ever effect gentleman; Fred 
Zorn fpflowing Elizabeth West 
through the halls; Mignon Jar- 
relj running up to everybody with 
the question, “Have you seen Nib- 
lack?”; The love in the eyes of 
J. O. when he looks at Dorothy 
Jane; and last but not least Adrah 
Hicks’ constant sloppy appearance 
—but it’s becoming. 

Well fellow stu’s if you didn’t 
get clawed this time—Don’t give 
up—your time is coming. 

Bye now, 

The Cat. 

P. S. Did you see that beautiful 
doll that Joe Weaver had at the 
show Saturday night—Mum-m-m 
wonder where Fanny was. Three 
to one she wasn’t at home. 




OIL PERMANENTS 

Captivate the Festivfe Season with New 
personality and New beauty in one 
of these glamorous new “hair-dos.” 


MRS. LEE’S BEAUTY SALON 

H. Van Horn, Owner 

414 South Broadway Phone 508 (Under Federal Institute) 
















































































